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his comparison of a tunnel with a railway,
more poetry than I have found in any book
that I have read in years; but it lacks com-
mon sense. The twentieth volume of
Thiers's work pleases me. I like his judg-
ment of Napoleon and other great men. He
is a little severe on Alexander and on
Caesar. Yet there is a good deal of truth
in what he says of the absence of virtue in
Caesar. Good-by, dear friend. Take good
care of yourself and do not sacrifice yourself
too much for others, because they will take
the habit of your doing it, and you may be
obliged to do painfully, some day, what you
do now with pleasure. Good-by again.

CCLV.

PARIS, October 23, 1862.
DEAR friend, I have had a very exciting
time since the beginning of the month. I
came back from Biarritz with the sovereigns.
We were all ill, having been poisoned, I
think, with verdigris. The cooks swear that
they mended their pots, but I do not believe
in their protestations. The fact is, that? How piti-
